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ALEXANDER FEAST: 
O R 


POWER op MUSIC 


ACG:T-: 


Rec1TATIVE. 
gg WAS at the Royal Feaſt, for Perſia won, 
By Philip's warlike Son : 
Aloft, in awful State, 
Ihe God-like Heroe fate 
On his Imperial Throne; 
His valiant Peers were plac'd around; ; 
Their Brows with Roſes and with Myrtles bound : 
So ſhould Deſert in Arms be crown'd. 
The lovely Thais by his Side 
Sate like a blooming Eaſtern Bride, 
In Flow'r of Youth, and Beauty's Pride. 
AIR. 
Happy, bappy, bappy Pair 
None but the Brave, 
None but the Brave, 
None but the Brave deſerves the Fair. 
CHORUS, 
Happy, happy, happy Pair ! j 
None but the Brave, 4 
Nous but the Brave, 
a | None but the Brave deſerves the Fair. 
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 ReciTATIVE. 
Timotheus plac'd on high, 
Amid the tuneful Quire, 
With flying Fingers touch'd the L 
The trembling Notes aſcend the Shy,” 
And heavenly Joys inſpire. 
: ReciTATIVE. 
The Song began from Jove, 
Who left his bliſsful Seats above; 
(Such is the Pow'rof mighty Love) 
A Dragon's fiery Form belyd the Goa, 
Sublime, on radiant Spin he rode, 
When he to fair 0/1712 preſs'd, 
And while he ſought her ie Breaſt 
Then round her ſlender Waiſt he cui Fd, [World. 
And ſtamp'd an Image ct himſelf, a Soy” reign. of the | 
CHORUS. . Mw. ; 
The liſt' ning Croud admire the lofty Sound, Ar 
A preſe, t Deity ! they ſhout around, 43 
A preſent Deity 1 the vaulted Roofs rebound. 
KIR. | * | 
With raviſh? d Ears þ | 
The Monarch bears; | 
Aſſumes the God, 4 | 
Aﬀetts to nod : 
And ſemms to ſhake the $ bores. os 
Cy 85 RUS, nt 2 | : 
The hiſt ning Croud admire the lofty Sound, 
A preſent Deity ! they ſhout around, 
A preſent Deity ! the vaulied Roofs 8 
RECITAT IVI. 
The Praiſe of Bacchus, then, the ſweet Muſician ſung 
Of Bacchus, ever Fair, and ever Young: . 
The jolly God in Triumph comes; | 
Sound the Trumpets, beat the Drums : | 
Fluſh'd with a RAE. oc A 
He ſhews his honeſt Face; 
Now * the Hautboys Breath; He comes! he comes 


AIR. 


[5 . 


„„ 
Bacchus, ever Fair and Toung, oh iu 
Drinking Joys did firſt ordain, oN 
| Bacchus* Bleſſings are a Treafurt, 
1 5 Drinking is the Soldiers Pleaſure : 
| Rich the Treaſure, ' 
Sweet the Pleaſure,” 
Sweet is Pleaſure after Pain. 
D 
Bacchus Bleſſings are a Treaſure, 
Drinking is the Fler Pleaſure: 
Rich the Treaſure, 
Sweet the Pleaſure, _ 
Sweet is Pleaſure after Pain. 


orld. REGITATIVE. * 
che] + Sooth'd with the Sound, the King grew van, 
Fought all his Battles o'er again, Jun : 
And thrice he routed all his Foes, and thrice he the 
The Maſter ſaw the Madneſs riſe, 3 


His glowing Cheeks, his ardent Eyes : 
And while he Heav'n and Earth defy'd, 
Chang'd his Hand, and check'd his Pride. 
Rrcirarivz, e 
He choſe a mournful Muſe, | 
Soft Pity to infuſe. _ 
; AIX. 
He ſung Darius Great and Good, I. 
By too ſevere a Fate, Why 
Fallen N his bigh Eſtate, 
And welt" ring 5 Bis Blood : 
Deſerted: at his utmoſt Need, 
ſung 3 By thoſe his former Bounty fed, 
On the bare Earth expos'd. he lies, 
Without a Friend to cloſe bis Eyes. 
Hie ſung Darius Great and Good, 
By too ſevere a Fate, 
hs Fallen from his hi gh Eſtate, 
- well ring I his Blood. 
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RecrTATIVE. ' 
"With downcaſt Looks the jayleſs Victor ate, 
Revolving in his alter d Soul, t 
The various Turns of Chance below, 
And, now and then, a Sigh he ſtole, L 
And Tears began to fo W. 8 
RERCI TAT VB. 
The mighty Maſter fmil'd to ſee 
That Love was in the next Degree; 
Twas but a kindred. — . PR | 
For Pity melts the Mind to Love. "IE 
ReciTATIVE, accompany d. 
Softly ſweet, in Lydian Meaſures, 
Soon he ſooth'd his you to Pleaſures, 
War, be ſung, is Toil and Trouble. 
A Honour but an 2 Bubble : Be 


| r Never 2 in ning, | 
| ' Fighting ſtill, and i deſtroying 3 | 

: If the World be worth thy winning, 
Think, O think it worth enjoying ;, 
Lovely Thais its beſide thee, | A. 
Take hs Good the Gods provide thee. | | 
War, he ſung, is Toil and Trouble, 

Honour, but an empty Bubble : 


Never ending, ſtill bai . 
Figbting Fall, ply.” ftill ih 3 


. If the Warl ” oth ex winning, 
_ Think, O think it worth en 
„ 

The Prince, unable to conceal his Pain 
Gaz'd on the Fair, EA |: 
Who caus'd his Care ; | en An. 

And figh'd and lot d, figh'd and hook'd, 

Sb and looł d, and ſigb d again: _ 

At length with Love and M ine at once oppreſi'd, 

The vang * Vittor 1 * ber N 8 
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The Prince, unable to conceal bis Pain. | 
Ga d on the Fair, 
Who cauſd bis Care; 
nd fig b'd and loał d, Wa and loo d, 
4590 2 loot d, an 15500 

Cnoxkus, repeated. 

The Many rend the Skies with bud Applauſe ; : 
So 2. was crotus d, but Muſic won the Cauſe. 
End of the Firſt Act. - 
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ACT IL 
Concerto for two Violins, Violoncello, Ec. 
RECITATIVE, accompany d. 
BOW ſtrike the Golden, Lyre again; TO 
A louder yet and yet a louder nn ; 
Break his Bands of Sleep aſunder, der. 
And rouze him, like a rattling Peal of Thun- 
CHORUS, 

Break his Bands of Sleep aſunder, 

And rouze bim, like a rattling Peal of Thunder. 
RecITATIVE, 
| Hark, hark | - the horrid Sound 
| Has rais'd up his Head, 
"Rt As awak'd from the Dead: 
al amaz d, he ſtares around. 

A I R. 
Revenge, Revenge, Timotheus cries, 

See the Furies ariſe, 
See the Snakes that they rear, 

Ho they bifſs in their Hair, 
And the Sparkles that flaſh from their Eycs ! 

Revenge, Revenge, Timotheus cries, 
See the Furies ariſe, 
See the Snakes that they. rear, 
How they hiſs in their Hair, 


a the Sparkles that flajh 1 their E Jes ! 


Recita- 
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* Give the Vengeance | 

To the valiant Crew; ; oF 
Behold how they taſs their T 
How they pale to the Peffidn Al DUES, 
And glitt ring 1 gt their. hoſtile Gods 1 

R.. 

The Princes applaud gvith a furious Joy, 


And the King ſeix d a Flambeau, with Zeal to o deſtroy. 


„„„„%ͤ;ůͤ 5 HAR RS 
| 0 Thais Ted the Way * 
{ N Bad / ther bt him io his Prey 
| 4. like anot Helen, fir'd wider Troy. 
5 e 


| th Princes Gpplaud with a furious Foy, 
And we « ſeiz*d a Flambeau, ith! Zia to to defrag, 
Thais Jed the Way 
8 23 To li ight Him to bis Prey; | 
2 4rd, bike, another Helen, fr d another Troy. 
Hz Z Rx O17 A FIVE; e * 
Thus long a * 
Ere heaving Bellowe learn d to blow, 
While Organs yet were mute, 
* | Timotheus to his F. N F lr te, 4 
. And ſounding — 
Could iwell the Soul to, Regen N 
Let old Tirdotheus yield the As "2 
Or bath divide the $46" 1A r 
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BS, She drew an Aug 
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Or both divid t 2 
Le ras $:6 Moste Lee's 
She drow, 4 s Angel Fes + So 
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